INTRODUCTION

until faith conquers him and takes him aloft, as depicted
in this book, are but the pictures of the author's own
personal experiences in life. As a youth a rationalist
and nearly an atheist, then inclined to the Brahmo faith,
and with advancing years a devout follower of Vaish-
navism, he died with the image of his Lord in his heart
and His name on his lips, his last words uttered being,
"Lord ! I am coming", as this frail creature of His
thumped with both his hands the pillow on which he
was leaning forward, and pointed them to the skies. He
had imbibed a firm faith in a God who was waiting to
clasp him in His arms, a loving God, a God who was
ever sorrowing for unrequited love. Such a picture of
God is to be found at more than one place in this book
and in many of his songs, in one of which He is presen-
ted thus as sorrowing over man's forgetfulness of Him :

Fonder than my life is my love for him,

Yet, too wellT know that he loves me not;

I shall wait and see,

At what distant date,

He remembereth me.

As the thirsty rain-bird towards the clouds doth look

For a drop to fall,

So do I for him expectant wait,

Viewing the long road that stretches before me.

Ages have come and gone,

Times unborn and eternal

Have come and rolled

Into the abyss of the past;

Yet, forgotten, unknown to him,

I have lived, still waiting for him,